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voice was dull from weariness The last soldiers were carrying another stretcher. I went over to find that they had brought a man and a nurse. The stretcher-bearers eased their load on the ground and mopped their foreheads
"What's the matter with her?"
"Dunno," one of the soldiers said. "We found her lying out there, and picked her up.w
"Take them to the Red Cross station "
"Yes, madame/*
The white walls of our station were splashed with blood, and the moans of the wounded, as I entered, blended into one dreadful, continuous howl which neither our ears nor our hearts could long endure. The nurse died before the doctor could get to her. A burst of shrapnel had ripped her abdomen. Nothing could have saved her
Doctor FalecM worked rapidly and silently, going from one wounded man to the other, Zofia following him automatically, like a shadow. He would put on the first dressings and then let nurses carry the worst casualties on stretchers to the nearest hospitals. We had many wounded Sweeper's Unit Two alone had lost seven men. I went with the last stretcher. On my return tap, I pined a group of our men. Sweeper was there, and Yanosik and Sparrow, They looked tired and downhearted Together we walked back to our post.
"Where's your brother?" I asked Sweeper,
'Wounded/' he waved his hand in the general direction of the hospital*
'Xynx, the Polish Achifles/* Yanosik snickered Tffis heel's been shot off."
Tm sorry/' I said
"Lynx is not the worst of it/* Sparrow spoke up. 'They mowed our boys down at the main entrance. Colonel Lis was failed. And we could not even recover Lieutenant